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WORD GIVEN 10 HW 
8Y ANQLD SORCERER 
HE IS INSTANTLY CHANGED 
TO THE WORLDS MIGHT- 
/EST MORTAL, CAPTAIN 
MARVEL! then, WHEN EVIL 
IS DEFEATED AND JUSTICE 
RESTORED, m& SAME WORD 
CHANGES HIM SACK TO HIS 
80YFDRM ONCE MORE. 

BUY'S SISTER, MAR/ 
3ATS0N, ALSO MAXES USE 
OF THE MAGIC WRP, SHAZAM, 
TO CHANGE HERSELF TO THE 
WORLDS MIGHTIEST GIRL, 
MARY MARVEL. 

AND FREDDY EREEMAN, 
SY PRONOUNCING- THE NAME 
OFHlSHERO, CAPTAIN MARVEL, 
HAS SEEN GIVEN THE POWER 
TO CHANGE TO THE WQRLPS 
MIGHTIEST BOY, CAPTAIN 
MARVEL JUNIOR! 

TOGETHER. THESE THREE 
MIGHTY FIGURES ARE KNOWN 
AS THE MARVEL FAMILY I 
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Beautiful bird pictures) Jmprrsi nic 
facts on the back about each bird and 
its habits! You can collect 'he whole 
set of 24 because there's one in every 
box of KelloggS Shredded Wheat! 

Start collecting now! Each card is in 
bright full color, and just ricin [01 
carrying In your pocket, for taking to 



school and swapping with your friends. 
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Ask Mother lor Kellogg's Shredded 
Wheat today— only Kellogg's gives you 
a bird card right inside! And Kelloggs 
Shredded Wheat, really lastes cjootf — 
MMM' Bel you ask, for "seconds ! 
Remember, more kids eat KellOBg's 
cereals than any other 
brand because Af^ OvtS Wr 

Mother Knows Best! 
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SOSH, CAPTAIN,^ HA.' MA.' YOU'fc. 
I DIDN'T KNOW J BE SURPRISED, a 
POLICEMEN V-^ P£T£. IT TINCES "^v 
WENT TO ) CLAS5W0KK AN& STRICT 
SCHOOL. ^( TEAINING TO BE A GOOD, 
R3LICEMAN, ■/ 





BUY DELICIOUS pQpMe* 
Fudgsicte* 
CREAMSKU* 
PREAMSICLE* 

« ki Owm ON-A-STKK 



Here ll O SUPER OFFES— TUMI IIG 
iOOK5 w(fh full color Illustrations 

ling tales of burled 
ndlarti, iword duels, 
■omdnee, history ond adventure 
i that hove thrilled 
mother ond dod 0"d million! of 
boys and girls. 

Be the ficit to oet these Classics 
NOW with POPSIQE PE'E'S 4D VEN- 
TURE BOOK. Read about the dot- 
ing exploits of TO«iClE PETE ond 
runaway rocket 
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AND SAVE IAGS THAT READ 
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1. The Three Musketeers 

2. Ivanhoe 

4. The Last 

of the Mohicans 

5. Moby Dick " i 
16 Gulliver s Tfovels 



V The Deeistayer 
19. Huckleberry Finn 
23. Olivet Twist 

24 Two Years 
Before thu Matt 

V Adv entities 
ot Mntco Pain 
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PUT ON VOU£ 
THlNKIM© CAPS, boys 
AMD (SlKLS, AMD TEV 
YOUR WITS ON TMIS NEW 
SET OF SPAIN TEASEB5.' 
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ffEAeZAfi/eE THE 
LETTERS //V THESE WOSOS 
TO SPELL THE VAMES OP 
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IEEE COMES A CUTE LITTLE 
TEAlN, BUT JT NEEDS A &OOO 

OILlNS SO THAT IT CAN 
CONTINUE TO RUN WELL. CAM 
VOU LEAD THE TBAlW THKOUSH 
THE MAZE TO THE OIL CAN? 
TRY IT, SUT BEMEMBEK— YOU 
' CAN'T CBOSS ANY ;£INES/ 
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HERE A EE 
THE ANSWERS TO 
LAST MONTH'S PUZZLES! , 

I.TISER 2,MONK£V 
3. FOX 

A. LEMON/ ORANSE, STRAW - 
BEERY ANP CMceOLATE 

5. 8-6 + 4+S-IZ 
3*S-I + 9-16 
9-2+6-3-10 
T+ 6 - * + > • » 
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UNKNOWN HERO 

By Wextbrook Wilson 



THE rain that had lashed Midville. 
Ohio, for three days with torrential 
fury had suddenly stopped, much to the 
relief of older inhabitants who remembered 
'he 1913 Rood. A bright warm sun blazed 
out of a clear sky on this Monday morning 
as (wo boys walked on Third street toward 
Dayton street. 

As they reached the corner, Ted Banker 
said, "D'you feel like goin' to school today, 
Puggy?" 

" 'Course not," Puggy replied. "I never 
feel like it. But we gotta go anyway." 

"No we don't," said Ted. "Miss Tivwell 
phoned up our house and told mom there 
wouldn't be any school today on account 
of the basement is flooded. I guess probably 
she didn't call your mom because you 
haven't got a phone." 

"Who ya tryin' to kid?" asked Puggy. 
"You just want me to play hookey an' get 
in dutch. I'm not fallin' for one of your 
dumb tricks again." 

"It's not a trick, honest," asserted Ted. 
"No school today, honest!" Oddly enough, 
Ted was telling the truth! 

"Hal" snorted Puggy, in disbelief. 

"Come on," urged Ted. "Let's go down 
by the river. The water's high today an' 
there ought to be a lot of flood stuff float- 
ing down from the upstream bottom lands. 
We oughta be able to snag a lot of good 
stuff. Come on !" 

"Not me," replied Puggy. "I'm after a 
new bike for my birthday and I'll never 
get it if mom and pop catch me playin' 
hookey. An' you better not, either, or your 
pop'll lick the daylights out of you," 

The argument continued for a few min- 
utes until Puggy looked at his watch, made 
a startled exclamation, and started running 
toward school. Ted walked in the opposite 
direction. A few minutes later he was 
standing on the bank of the Great Miami 
river, watching its coffee-colored waters 
rush by below him. 

Ted Banker looked down at it and made 
f mental note that he'd sure hate to fall 



in. A good swimmer, he had often *wom 
clear across the Great Miami — but not 
when it was at an angry near-flood Stag* 
like this. Besides, his father had told him 
never to go swimming alone. 

Ted held a long clothesline looped as a 
lasso at his side while he eyed the river. 
Up above somewhere the high waters had 
obviously caused plenty of damage. Up- 
rooted trees floated by on the swirling 
current. A dilapidated dog house, half sub- 
merged, came bobbing along and Ted toss- 
ed his lariat at it, but missed. It was too far 
out. 

Ted Banker looked upstream to see 
what other "good stuff' might be coming 
along. He made out what seemed to be a 
raft with a rail fence around it. As it drew 
nearei and became clearer, Ted broke into 
laughter. It was somebody's front porch. 

"Ho, ho!' he thought, "will they be sur- 
prised when they start to step out onto 
their front porch and it isn't there!" 

As a swirling eddy turned the porch ■« 
he could see it broadside, his laughter stop- 
ped abruptly. His face became grim and 
his eyes filled with horror. Sitting in the 
middle of the porch, speeding toward 
Death Falls just below town, was a live 
baby. 

Measuring the distance with his eye, Ted 
v-hirled the lariat over his head, then threw 
it >vith all his might out toward the swiftly 
moving veranda and its live cargo. The 
loop sailed through the air, flashed against 
the blue sky. and splashed into the watsr. 
falling at least six feel short- 
ly £D knew it was uscle?-- to try again. 

The porch was ^trcHy movirig farther 
toward the center of the river Automati- 
cally he cried, "Help! Help!", though he 
knew it was no use. <The roaring water 
probably drowned out his shrill voice with- 
in a few yards. Even while hollering, Ted 
was stripping off his pants and shirt and 
kicking off his shoes. Diving flat, he smack- 
ed the muddy water and started swimming 



toward midstream with powerful strokes. 
It was impossible to buck the current at 
right angles so he swam diagonally toward 
the porch, praying the baby wouldn't fall 
off before he reached it. 

£|IS powerful crawl strokes soon brought 
him within a few feet of the strange 
"raft." The baby, seeing him, apparently 
became frightened. It started to cry and 
crawled away toward the open side of the 
porch. Desperate, Ted dived into the choco- 
late waters, under the floating platform, 
and up on the other side, just in time to 
push the crawling infant back onto the 
boards. 

Then, pushing the porch with one hand, 
stroking with the other, and kicking hard 
with his feet, he tried to swim toward 
shore. Head down, he pushed and kicked 
until he was gasping for breath, near ex- 
haustion. He looked up. To his dismay, the 
shore was still as far away as ever. He'd 
made no headway at all against the swift 
current. The rushing water was carrying 
porch, baby and Ted nearer and nearer 
Death Falls. 

The boy was as scared as he'd ever be in 
his life. His legs and arms were tired, weak, 
seemingly powerless. The roar of the falls 
sent extra chills through his already chill- 
ed body. For a second he entertained the 
idea of hauling the baby off the porch and 
attempting to swim while carrying the 
child. But he knew he could never hold 
the struggling infant and beat the current. 
To his credit it may be said that Ted never 
once thought of abandoning the baby. 

A shadow fell across the water. At first 
it failed to register in Ted's fear-numbed 
mind. Then he realized what it was. They 
were approaching the High street bridge. 
Tf he could only steer the porch against 
one of the bridge supports. Calling upon 
his tired muscles for that last ounce of 
energy, he began to kick . . . 

It was just before supper time and Ted 
Banker was home^His clothes were prac- 
tically, dry. He had hidden out most of 
the day in-his secret shack back of the 
lumber yard while the bright sun and a 
stiff breeze took the moisture out of his 
soaked garments. 



His father picked up the paper and start- 
ed reading aloud from?t)ie story about a 
daring rescue in the river. The paper said 
that a pedestrian, hearing cries for help, 
had looked over the rail of the High street 
bridge to see a teen-age boy clinging to 
one of the supports, holding a baby, Police 
had been called and had pulled up both 
boy and infant. The paper said the boy was 
a real hero, that he'd risked his own lite 
to save the baby. 

"He was also a modest hero," the story 
continued. "When police asked him his 
name, he said he was 'John Smith.' A check- 
up reveals there's no boy in this city named 
John Smith. And when a newspaper 
photographer arrived, the boy fled before 
any picture could be taken." 

"Whew!" thought Ted as he listened. "If 
they'd taken that picture, pop would've 
known 1 went swimming." 

"You didn't happen to be there watching 
this daring rescue, did you, son?" Mr. 
Banker looked straight over the top of the 
paper at his boy. 

"Why — uh — no, I didn't watcA it!" re- 
plied Ted. quite truthfully. 

"Your hair looks damp," said Mr. Bank- 
er. "I thought they might've splashed some 
water on you or something." 

Ted laughed a little uneasily. He wasn't 
always quite sure when his father was 
joking. 

"By the way, father," he said, "supposing 
I would happen to be down by the river 
some time like that and saw a baby in the 
water, but you told me never to go swim- 
ming alone. What should I do?" 

??gON." said Mr. Banker, "rules serve 
their purpose, but you can't always 
live by them. I told you not to go swim- 
ming alone. I meant it. For your safety. 
But in a case like this, you'd have to use 
your own judgment. In an emergency, a 
man must be able to make quick decisions, 
do what seems best without looking at a 
rule book. I want you to be a man who can 
think for himself." 

"Then if I had been that boy you'd . . ." 

"I'd be mighty proud to be that boy's 
father," said Mr. Banker. "By the way, 
son, you'd better wash that mud out of your 
hair before you go to bed. Mustn't dirty 
the pillow, you know." 
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NOW APPEARING IN PERSON 

DELILPH 





FMEAlOEiES.' THAT'S ALL I'VE 
LEFT NOW .' I'LL NEVEC LIVE 
THROUGH SUCH GREAT MO- 
~ MEHTS AGAIN f„ EVEN WE 

\S» HQRtP's Mtmriesr -Ma/mt. 

S /S//£LPl£$& TO 

PHYetCALLVFI&fTCSlME, 
■ VUNPMAN.' 
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NEXT PAV.IN TERRIBLE TDMMVfS 

• ■> ^ ^-v HEAO©U6PTEES 

IVE GOT THE 
FIFTY (SCAUP FOR 
yOU/ 0UTHOH/CAM 
I BE SORE CAPTAIN 




HEcefe VOOR 
DOUGH-' UH... 
THERE'S NO 
CHANCE HE'LU 
RECOVER, , 
S THERE 9 



THE MARVEL FAMILY 




G££E£3£7 ANNOUNCES 
mSnSMyMarm PAGE, POCKET SIZE 

HANDBOOK*' 



Including A BRAND NEW 4-C0L0R 

DAISY CATALOG) 

It's sensational! It's colossal! It's the greatest fun and 
fact DIGEST Daisy ever offered— entirely brand new 
and different from Edition No. 1 — the new and better 
Handbook No. 2 with Daisy's latest, greatest Air 
Kifle t .talog bound inside it.' Shows newest Daisy 
Air Ri^s, Target. Handbook No. 2 is handy pocket size. 
I'M** ijtij pages! Complete comic strips starring 
. , Captain Marvel, Red Ryder, Inventor 
j y Commandos, Ibis Be King of Darkness, 

z (jSUj l J ercy, Genius Leonardo Da Vinci, etc. 
A. I iu. Camping Tips, Fishing Lore, Marksmanship 
'anual, How To Be A Cowboy, Jokes, Qi 
o Read Cow Brands, Wood Carving, m. 
Limited supply. Mail coupon with thin dime (10i 
in coin) plus unused 3c stamp — we'll rush your copj 
postpaid! Do it now— this very minute- send coupon 
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